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An Old Hiking Spot 


Author's Notes: 


Ill admit, I'm not fannish for the Foos and they're not really a band | write for, but | do know a fair amount of 
things about them from watching documentaries with my dad (he is a fan). And from living part time these 
days in Virginia's Appalachian region just a short ride away from where to pick up some prime hiking trails to 
some cool places, this prompt was right up my alley (kind of loosely based the cabin scene off of a stay in 
Catawba, and the characters there). Not having a slight idea from the prompt of who this was for when | 
wrote it, | went with Dave and Taylor, since it's generally a safe and commonly liked combination for the Foos. 
It was fun getting into the descriptions of some of the scenery | know and portraying less familiar characters 
in it -| could have stood to make it longer and include further adventure, but this was a race to the finish-line 


to fill in the outline in time! Hope you enjoy it too, and Merry Christmas, midnight_moonlight! 


"Hey, T" 


Dave put his hand on Taylor's shoulder and shook him -enough to jostle him quite a bit, but not too rough. 


"Wake up, T" 


"Wh'dsit?" Taylor murmured, turning his head to the side to face Dave and sluggishly scrubbing a hand over 
his face to push the messy, blond strands away. His tired voice seemed unenthusiastic, but the hint of a grin 
tugging at the corners of his mouth told otherwise. 


It's time to wake up," Dave repeated with a smile in his voice. "| got an adventure planned for us, and that 


means you gotta hop to it and get ready so we can get going." 


"What kind of an adventure?" asked Taylor, sitting up and yawning. "Where are we going? Somewhere close? 


Far? Just the day, or a week? And how long's it gonna take to get ready?" 


Is a surprise, T. You don't gotta worry about getting ready aside from getting your clothes on and washing 
up, because all my stuff's packed and in the car, and | got all your stuff packed and waiting by the door aside 


from what you need now. Go on ahead and get ready so you can stick it in there and we'll head on out" 
Taylor stretched and got up, still sleepy eyed. 


"Can | at least know how far, and how | should get dressed for today? So | know how fun of a surprise it's 


gonna be?" 


‘Its a good distance, but not too far. A couple of hours in the car to get to the start of the fun. I'd say dress 
in something warm, but with layers. It won't be too cold, but it could get pretty chilly if the wind kicks up. I've 


got our windbreokers in the car, and your boots are waiting for you by the door. You might want a scarf" 


Taylor stood up and puttered over to the closet. "I don't think | have a scarf aside from the ones still packed 
away until Winter.” He didn't feel like digging through storage boxes under the bed when he'd been dragged out 
of it early. 


"Not a problem," said Dave. "Give me a sec." He left the room and came back with a soft, woven fleece one as 


Taylor was pulling a sweater on over his jeans. "I got plenty of extras -you can use this one." 

Taylor sighed as he wrapped the scarf on his neck. It was almost like having a fleece blanket on in addition to 
his sleepiness. Oh well, he figured, if he had to get out of bed before he was ready, feeling like he still had the 
comfort of a blanket made up for some of it. 


He followed Dave through the kitchen to the front door, noticing the digits of the microwave clock. 


"Damn, Dave, it's just after 1:00 in the morning," Taylor moaned as he sat on the floor and pulled on his boots. 


"No wonder I'm not ready to get up. I'm not even hungry yet" 


“There's a reason for that," Dave assured. "Someplace we'll be stopping at along the way. We'll eat when we get 


there." For now, he held a thermos of coffee in his hand. He helped Taylor up with his other. 


"Let's hit the road" 
They went outside to the truck and stuffed their bags into the back. 


Taylor piled into the front passenger seat, finding Dave had already put blankets over the backs of the seats 
to get comfortable with. There was an extra pillow from the bed in the passenger seat for Taylor to nest 
himself in with along with the blankets. Either that was for the comfort of the drive, or to make up for pulling 
him out of the sheets at a time that felt way too early for any day with the exception of Christmas morning. 


Dave had a thin pillow that went behind his back in the driver's seat that gave him some extra comfort on 
long drives without hindering the ability to drive safely. That pillow wasn't ever there for drives shorter than 
two hours; they were definitely going somewhere a good distance. It had to be somewhere Dave knew well 


though, because he was turning the engine on, and he hadn't dialed in the GPS. 


Taylor tried to sit up and look as excited as he was through his sleepy haze. It was too cozy in the seat with 
the blankets behind his back, just slightly pulled around his shoulders, and the one over his lap, plus the pillow 
to hug to his chest. He rested his chin on the pillow and tried to keep his eyelids from drooping as he felt the 
soft scarf brushing his neck. 


"Where're we goin'?" he murmured. "I'm not gonna miss anything here, am |?" 
Dave chuckled. 


"Well, I'll tell you this much -the first part of this drive is down l-95 South -just as if we were going to play 
Richmond, but we're going to pick up 64 and head out West just a little before there. There's not gonna be 
anything interesting to see until then, so I'll wake you up then. But there's more interesting stuff to see than 
if we go down by 8" 


The soft glow of low-level heat from the car began to emerge from the vent as the motor warmed up. With 


the hum of the road and gentle motion, Taylor let his eyes close and drifted off. 


He opened his eyes a couple of hours later to the sensation of a light tapping on his shoulder, and was met 


with an incredible sight around him. 


Leaves blew down with the wind in cascades off the tops of mountains stretching high above the roadway, 
fluttering down and sweeping mere inches above vehicles like a flock of fiery birds. To the right of the 
Westbound lanes of Interstate 64, and immediately next to Taylor as he turned to look out his window, was a 
wall mountainside that may as well have stretched for a mile straight up to the sky. There were huge, rocky 
protrusions from it, and in between them, a multitude of tree trunks extended up with the mountain, seeming 
to defy gravity as they stood perfectly straight on the steeply sloping ground. Looking up the trees revealed 


an inferno of bright red and yellow, but most impressive were the orange leaves in the mix. 


As he turned to his left, looking past Dave and the Eastbound Lanes, he saw the guardrail, the tops of trees 
sticking up from the mountainside presumably beneath the guardrail, and past that, nothing but a plunging 
valley of rolling hillside hundreds of feet below, more fiery trees in the background, and hazy, blueish outlines 
of mountains further out in the distance past it. 


"Whoa," Taylor gasped, feeling his ears plugging up and popping as the truck made it to the top of the hill and 
went down some, before climbing up more grade, all curving along the mountainside. At full interstate speed 
with the height, it felt less like driving, and more like flying. 


"W-where are we?" 


Dave chuckled. "Welcome to fall in the Blue Ridge, T. We're just outside Roanoke County, and just a half hour 


away from our first stop." 


Taylor didn't say anything, just continued to take in the enormous view he'd unexpectedly woken up to -and 
giggled when Dave had to flick away flying leaves from the windshield with the wipers. 


They continued down the way for a while, until reaching an exit going for Catawba. From there, it was down a 


narrow, one lane in each direction, downhill country road with a tunnel of fiery trees overhead. 

Taylor was just about to ask how far the road went when he saw a fence alongside the road, then a gravel 
driveway, and Dave turned into it, scaling a steep driveway with the truck before coming to a stop in front of 
an arrangement of two, large log cabins, with a smaller one up front. Out the front door of the smaller one, a 
man came out in a vest and hiking boots. 

"Hey, Reggie!" Dave called. 

"| see you all made it just when | was expecting you all," Reggie joked. "Come on inside!" 


Taylor emerged from the car, looking around the hillside. 


"Taylor, this is Reggie," said Dave, introducing them. "I've known him a while since my first hiking excursion 


down here. He takes care of this lodge we're heading out from." 


"And this is the best time for it too," Reggie added, shaking Taylor's hand. "Welcome to the prime hiking spot in 
Virginia, Taylor. Dave's been looking to try and get you out here for a while." 


Taylor blushed and looked to Dave. "You have?" 


"You enjoyed it up in the northern part of the state, and you're gonna love this," Dave assured as they went 
into the smaller cabin. 


As soon as they came inside, a large, thick furred brown dog ran up with the limp of age, but with plenty 


energy left. Taylor wasn't sure whether he or Dave grinned first. 


"Hey there, Scout," Dave greeted the chocolate-lab Akita mix that pranced around his legs. "Damn, buddy, 
you're getting up there, but that just ain't gonna stop you from being excited!" 


Taylor's eyes lit up as he greeted Scout too. There was nothing like a friendly dog to make any surprise better. 
Reggie led them to a table where they had breakfast and hot chocolate waiting. Now, Taylor was hungry. He 
eagerly sat down with Dave to enjoy it with him, watching out the windows of the cabin as wind blew through 
the leaves. 


"So are you all backpacking it out and camping tonight out there, or staying in the lodge?" asked Reggie. 


"We're gonna go for the lodge tonight, just to get settled in. Tomorrow, if we feel like it, we might, before we 
head out the next morning," said Dave. "T, you tell me what you feel like doing then" 


Taylor shrugged. "I'd be up to try it if it's not raining." He was trying to process the excitement and adventure 


around him he'd literally woken up to. After a few minutes of silence and eating, he paused and set his cocoa 
down as he heard a sniffing from beside him, and a brown muzzle appeared on the edge of the table. 


WOOF! 
Dave chortled out loud as Taylor flinched, before he laughed too, realizing why. 


"Scout, no," scolded Reggie, looking over. "You always gotta beg at the table, even when you know what the 


answer is! 

But rather than slipping table-treats, Taylor had already turned sideways in his chair, away from his plate to 
scratch Scout behind his ears as the dog shakily put his front paws up on the edge of the chair. The 
drummer laughed softly as Scout's cold nose tickled against his face as he got nudged. 

"Alright, T, you ready to head out soon?" asked Dave. 


"Yeah,". Taylor checked his boots. 


"We're gonna do McAfee knob today," Dave announced. "Its not that long to get to Tinker Cliffs from there, 
but getting back in the day will be a little long. But tomorrow we can do Dragon's Tooth if you're up for it" 


"Ah, saving the most difficult one for last?" asked Reggie. 
Taylor perked up. He didn't mind a more daunting trail if he was with someone else who had experience. 


"Saving the most fun one for last!" Dave corrected. "A hike's more interesting when it's a challenge." 


Dave could have sworn his cheeks were going to be numb for days with the smile he couldn't hold back on the 
walk up. Bantering with Taylor, seeing the familiar sights, the two of them giggling as they watched squirrels 
get into scrapping of chasing around on trees and barking and tail-twitching at each other, the rise of 
chickadee and cardinal birdsongs as if they were scolding the squirrels -it was all a trip back in time he'd made 


many a time. 
And it never got old. 


For Taylor, it was brand new, and it was a different experience, taken at a slower pace so that Taylor could 


look around and take in the scene to his heart's delight. 


Progressively, his pace got slower. It was hard to tell after almost three hours of hiking whether he was just 


looking, or if he was tiring out. Dave began to get concerned. 

It wasn't that Taylor was tiring out so much as it was he was just going slow to take in everything. But Dave 
wasn't one to hike in silence, nor was he one to rush through it, so he decided this was as good a time as any 
to pause and relax before the best part of the hike. There was even a fallen tree trunk on the side of the 
trail, practically inviting it. 

You wanna stop for a bit?" asked Dave. 

"Sure." 


Taylor sat down on the fallen tree next to Dave. 


"So we're climbing up to McAfee Knob," said Taylor. "What exactly is that one, of the ones you've talked 


about?" 

It's one of the easiest in this area," started Dave. "The Cascades in Montgomery County are a little easier. 
Those are neat; we may have to make it there some time too. But this is also the first | did in this area, and 
when you get up to the top, even if it's not as up high as some of the other places you can go here, you feel 
like you are on top of the world, and the thrill of the first time is like no other." 

Taylor listened intently. 

“There's this huge plateau on the mountaintop, and it comes to a tip, like a cliff, with a ledge. It's no fearless 
thing, but you can't not get close to that tip and look out there -especially if you're out here with all the 
leaves turning and flying around” 


"Speaking of leaves, you got ‘em in your hair, Dave," said Taylor, looking over to him. 


Dave pulled out the bright orange leaf and tossed it to Taylor. The next thing, they were going for two 


minutes, snatching leaves up from the ground and tossing them over each other's heads until Taylor cried for 


cease fire. 
"Okay, okay!" he yelped through laughing. 


Dave was already stopping anyway, sides aching from laughing. "Come on, let's get back on the trail. We're 
almost to the top." 


The incline got even steeper, more like climbing stairs without level steps, but as the trees thinned out, 
signifying the top was near, Dave and Taylor found it in them to practically double their climbing speed -Taylor 
out of curiosity, and Dave with excitement to share the view ahead. 

The plateau of the top appeared, and Taylor could see the tip of the ledge over the valley. The bluish ridge of 
the skyline was ablaze on the crest with the wind blown leaves, and this time, there was no car or interstate 
lanes separating them from it -just the span of the mountaintop ahead of them. 

"You wanna walk up?" asked Dave. "Sit on the ledge like state hikers have on their bucket-lists*" 

Taylor grinned with the thrill, also giggling nervously. 


"Doesn't that scare you?" he asked. Heights were daunting, and this altitude was something else. 


"Oh, its terrifying," Dave agreed. "First time | thought | was gonna pass out. But once you do it, you have to do 
it again, and it gets better and better. And its always better to do with someone close to you." 


"| wanna do it," Taylor decided, despite shivering with fear. 
"You can hold onto me if it helps," Dave offered. "You know I've got ya, T" 


The wind kicked up, doubling the fear factor, and Dave locked his arm with Taylor's. This time, it was his turn 


to shake with fear and blow out a nervous sigh. 
"Ready?" he asked, 
Taylor nodded, and one step at a time, they made their way to the tip. 


Dave all but collapsed to sit down on the ledge, and Taylor was already lowering down to his knees to feel more 


stable with the ground beneath him. 


In front of them was nothing but the steep drop into the valley below, and a birds-eye view of the forested 


hilltops, nothing but an inferno of color. 


The wind swept their hair in their faces. Dave laughed as Taylor kept getting a mouthful of hair, but Taylor 


didn't care. He laughed too, keeping his arm locked tightly with Dave's as they looked down the valley, adrenaline 


coursing in their veins. 

"A long way down there, and we're up here on top of it all," said Dave, pulling leaves out of his hair. 
On top of it all, all to themselves to enjoy the vast fall around them. 

"Love you, Dave," Taylor whispered, leaning his head on Dave's shoulder. 

"Love you too, T" 


For the moment being, there was nothing but the two of them and the world Nothing having to do with what 
they'd been through or the worries of life. Just the two of them and the bond between them that was always 
there to hold them up when pressure tried to knock them down, and the incredible beauty of the life they had 
together. 


Taylor was already making mental note to beg Dave to make sure they could come back to the same spot next 
year. Too shaky with excitement to stand right away, the two laughed as they had to crawl from the ledge 
back onto the main cliff top. 


"Ready to head back?" asked Dave. "If we get up real early tomorrow, we might have time to go from Dragons 


Tooth back to here, and we can camp out at the base of this mountain. 


Taylor nodded eagerly, setting back off down the trail with Dave. The descent was easier, and where the trail 


was even and not too dangerous, they broke into jogging, laughing as the incline made it hard to slow down, 


"So we'll stay and hang out in the lodge tonight," said Dave as they finally returned to the bottom. The daylight 
was already waning, and it seemed hard to imagine they'd been out for five hours. "Scout may come visit us, 
and Reggie has other dogs running around the lodge in back too. Think you might be up for camping out by the 
trail tomorrow night?" 


Taylor looked out ahead of the cabin to the mountainside rising up into the sky and grinned -the mountainside 
which he imagined they'd be looking up at tomorrow night under a star-lit sky, uninterrupted by the glow of 
street lamps. And the same feeling of the two of them together. 


Dave could practically hear the answer before Taylor said it. 


"Defi nitely." 


